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“ BETTER WEAR FOR THOSE WHO CARE” 


The Safest Place to Buy His Gift Is 
the Place Where He Would Buy It 


The safest place to buy his gift is the place where he 
would buy it. 

All the red ribbon, holly boxes, and tissue paper in the 
world can’t convince a man he should wear the gift that 
comes in the box if it is not to his taste. There is but 
one way of making his Christmas “thank you’ come from 
a feeling of sincere appreciation instead of politeness. Buy 
his gifts where styles are never at a discount, where pat- 
terns and colors are of the sort that he would select for 
himself now, as well as during the other eleven months. 
Buy his gifts where prices are always consistent with his 
standard of quality. 

The Stauffer Company is Lancaster’s Christmas store for 
men (and women who shop for men) for the same reason 
it is Lancaster's every-day-in-the-year store for men. Our 
label on any article of men’s wear will assure him of the 
quality, and he will compliment you on your good judgment. 
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Banking in Pennsylvania 


932 Banks 


Costumes 


For Plays and Masques 416 Trust Companies 
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and Gowns Three Billion in Resources 


for Commencement Five Million Depositors 
Thus, reads the report of Peter 
G. Cameron, our able Secretary 
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Published Monthly by Students of the High Schools 


Subscription price, $1.50. Postpaid to any part of the country, $1.50. 
Single copy, 25 cents. 

Entered as second-class matter at the Post Office at Lancaster, Pa., 
on December 6, 1916. 


The prize winners for November were: 
Paul Kreider and Park Schimp. 
They submitted the best poem and story. 


Christmas Spirit 


Beneath the surface of our modern ideas of Christmas 
hes a great but sometimes hidden spirit. We speak of 
Christmas Spirit as synonomous with good cheer, peace 
and plenty. The merry Christmas bells, the soft and 
downy snow flakes, the solemn grandeur of the churches 
and the general peace and contentment are symbolic of 
our perfect idea of Christmas. The general rustle and 
bustle of the pre-Christmas period bring promise of good 
things to come. They too, area great part of our Christ- 
mas Spirit. But after all our real Christmas Spirit is 
derived from the actions and attitudes of the people. 
Edgar Guest says, ‘‘I like Christmas because it shows 
everybody at their best.’’ We all know this is true. The 
question then arises, How does Christmas achieve this? 
It is this deep spirit of the true Christmas which makes 
us display our virtues at Christmas time more than at any 
other time in the year. It is a spirit of tolerance, help- 
fulness, thankfulness, and kindness which pervades the 
land and makes us unconsciously display our best side at 
Christmas time. And oh how much more we receive when 
we give of these simple qualities. Let every high school 
boy and girl realize that these qualities of Christmas are 
what we need most in our lives and we will be by far a 
greater success if we begin to cultivate them now. How- 
ever, to our classmates of Mid 26, since this is the last 
time that we will edit a Vidette and nearly the last time 
we will be together as a ‘class, remember that the virtues 
of Christmas time, service, tolerance and helpfulness will 
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take us furthest on our path to success. We must all 
strive for a goal but on our way we can serve, with the 
true Christmas Spriit. To the whole school we bid a 
hopeful farewell and a very Merry Christmas. | 
(Be. ¥ M26 


Bhe Flapper rage | -« 

‘What? s the world coming to?’’ is the ery whieh every 
magazine, novel and newspaper, together with’ three- 
fourths of the older generation, seems to wail. So, while 
the topic is rather time-worn, we would like to have our 
say also. 

It seems to us that people are too prone to take a few 
abnormal cases, call these the average, and promptly com- 
pose a long and a treatise on the ‘‘ Awful Juv- 
enile Crime Wave,’’ or ‘‘The Perfectly Terrible Flap- 
per.’ 

course, you would expect Veuth, with its head chock- 
full of air-castles and romance, to make mistakes when 
they are jolted down to this aondid earth. Surely the 
past generations weren’t perfect. Isn’t it the mistakes 
of Life which will make Life all the more worth living, 
to retrieve those mistakes? 

We are of the opinion that it is this eternal chain of 
articles against the Flapper Age which makes our young- 
er generation try to shock our staid elders even more So. | 
After all, is it not the Home-Life which is at the bottom 
of the trouble, nine times out of ten? And aren’t those 
of the older generation at the head of the home? 

This generation, thro, education, has a broader view 
of life than the past generations. Since they appear to 
be ‘‘sowing their wild oats’’ at the tender age of sixteen 
or eighteen, won’t they be perfectly willing to settle down 
to the business of Life at thirty and become better citi- 
zens in the long run? | M. FE. V. 


In Our “Library 


In this number of the Vidette, in which good books 
and good literature are stressed, we might come down 
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to conerete details in our Stevens High Library. Have 
you ever examined the fiction section beside the maga- 
zine stand? On these shelves you will find many collec- 
tions of good short stories. Stories of the East Side by 
Myra Kelly, 0. Henry’ s masterpieces, Poe’s tales of mys- 
tery and terror, and many others. There you will also 
find many, many good books of fiction. Do you delight 
in mystery stories? Try Rinehart’s ‘‘The Circular Stair- 
case.’’ .Do you’ ‘like stories of the North? Then read 
“The White’ Fang”’ by. Jack London. If you like light 
romance there is ‘‘The Rose-Garden Husband’’ by Wid- 
demer. We have Babbit, ‘‘The Prisoner of Zenda,’’ ‘‘To 
Have and To Hold”? “and ‘Monsieur Beaucaire.’’ ‘Among 
the hundreds of books i in our fiction department you will 
surely find some to interest you. Give the fiction a fair 
trial and see if you are not well rewarded. H. G. S. 


“Flowers Withou Without Fruit” 
The boast of heraldry, the pomp of pow’r, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e’er gave, : 
Await alike th’ inevitable hour: : 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.—Gray. 
What is glory and, honor?. What is public esteem when 
it is groundless? The self- : sought honor of today becomes 
lost in the whirl of humanity tomorrow. How fickle is 
public adoration and public praise! The honor that is 
reached through your own intention means nothing. As 
we know them today, honor and praise are beautiful and: 
inspiring flowers which yield no fruit—flowers. which 
spring up today and die tomorrow leaving no inheritance | 
to help in the advancement of civilization. Deeds are the. 
flowers that yield fruit. These deeds may be the cause 
of honor, but in this case the praise is not groundless. 
When the friends you love, desert you, when you are be- _ 
set with troubles and you think that you have not received _ 
your just dues, then it is time to realize that the purpose 
of your life is to do gzood for others and to make the world 
worth while for some who are not so fortunate as, you. 
Auten Hammon, ’26 
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Literary 


Gim’s Gear Gun. 


The sun was shining brightly, down on the little vil- 
lage of Oakdale, which was cozily situated among the 
surrounding hills in a New England township. 

Even though the day was yet young, it was not too 
early for news to travel, especially in a small town. Many 
of the inhabitants were highly excited by the news in the 
Morning Times, concerning the robbery of the only bank 
in Oakdale. The amount taken was estimated at $10,000 
in bonds, so this proved quite a choice morsel for dis- 
cussion. 

. AB yet, no clues. had been obtained, but a reward of 
$100 was offered for the capture of the bandits or the re- 
‘turn of ‘the bonds. If both were returned the reward 
‘was increased $200., 
- Later that morning, two. boys, about the age of 12 were 
sitting on. the back steps talking rapidly and evidently 
much excited by what they were reading from the news- 
paper. 

“Hey Jim, what do you think of my tear gun?’’ said 
. Tim. ‘‘You-know my uncle’s a policeman and he gave 
me this old gun, of course, there’s no. tear gas in it but 
there’s pepper and water in it and they work the same.’ 
My uncle,says that’s what they used to get bandits with. 
_ He gave it.to.me to keep. Say Jim, what if we could 

‘catch the bandits with my tear gun. Gee, I’m going to 
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take it along this afternoon on our Scout hike. Ummn, 
what if we could capture the bandits and get the reward. 
Why, we could get our scout uniforms then. Oh! Both 
the boys had just joined the scout troop, but they hadn’t 
as yet obtained their scout uniform, for they must earn 
the money to buy the uniform. 

‘*Now jes lissen here Tim DeHaven, don’t you know 
it takes more’en that gun with pepper squirt in it to 
capture a bandit. Now if you’d use a lasso or rope like 
mine, we could tie them up on the spot. thin going to 
take it along this afternoon.’ 

‘*Oh, fade away Jim, this little gun with pepper squirt 
can do more’en your old rope. Why honest it makes 
people’s eyes funny and hurts awfully. I guess I ought 
to know, because my uncle’s a policeman and anyhow I 
tried it on our dog and he rolled over and howled so.”’ 

‘‘All right Tim, we’ll take them both for maybe we 
won’t see the bandits.’’ _ 

Early in the afternoon, the scout troop started out 
through the woods, in order to instruct the boys in wood- 
craft. 

After a time, the two boys became tired and rested a- 
while. But by the time they started out again they found 
they had lagged far behind. It did not take them long to 
realize that they were lost. After wandering around a 
bit they came to a halt. 

‘Jim, I’m hungry, ain’t you?’’ wailed Tim. ‘‘That’s a 
foolish question Tim, but hey, if I’m not mistaken, over 
there’s a hut.’’ Both boys started running and reached 
the cabin breathlessly. They went in, but the aspect 
of the room, was far from being cheerful, nevertheless the 
boys remained there, for they were too tired to go on. 

‘“‘Oh Jim, there’s a little trap door under that table. 
Look,’’ shouted Tim. 

Sure enough there was. Both descended the ladder 
hoping to find something to eat before it grew dark. But 
the click of the trap door, made them realize they were 
locked in the cellar. 
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‘‘Oh Tim, its locked. What’ll we do now,’’ whispered 
Jim. 

‘‘Maybe we’ll die of hunger Jim. Oh, I’m scart. I 
wish I was at home.’’ 

‘*By cracky, Tim I have a knife, let’s play mumdy 
peg. The ground’s not hard here.’’ 

‘‘But Jim it’ll get dark and we won’t be able to BED s: : 
continued Tim. 

‘Ah, Tim don’t be a baby. I thought you were a 
scout. I’ll look for a candle.’’ So he began to rummage 
around the knives, hatchets, screw drivers, ete. and finally 
produced a candle and one match. 4 

‘Why, Tim, its not so bad now,’’ Jim exclaimed. 
So the two began their game. They soon grew tired of 
this, so Tim started digging with the knife. Soon his 
knife hit something hard. ce 

‘Hey Jim, there’s rocks in this cellar. Why look Jim 
it’s a square rock. Gee it’s a box.’’ Both were now 
tugging at a little black box, which to.their disappoint- 
ment was locked. | 

‘“*There’s somethin’ in it shaking around, i Jim ex- 
plained. 

‘*Oh, what if this is the bandits hut and we have the 
bonds. Oh! Jim what if—But let’ s get out of here, Jim 
O’Brien.”’ 

‘‘Well if you’re so scart Tim DeHaven, you’re wel- 
come to blaze the trail.’’ But just then the trap door 
was thrown back and two pair of feet came down the 
ladder. 

‘*Well, I’ll be hinged J ane look at these young brats. 
Found our box.’’ 

‘Hey you rascals, eee you think you’re doing in 
here . Think you’re smart eh? Well we’ll see about 
that. Hey Bill grab that one with the rope, we’ll tie ’em 
up in fine style. Hand over that rope me ebay. 7. gam 
demurred. 

“Don’t get fresh kid or ['ll—but he never -finsihed it 
for Tim had turned the gun square in his eyes. A howl of 
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pain was heard. Then before the other man could move, 
he felt a blinding pain in his eyes, nose and mouth. 

‘‘Give ’em some more Tim,’’ which Jim was faithfully | 
doing. 

‘‘Grabe the rope and box Jim and get up that ladder 
as fast as you can. I’ll keep on squirting this stuff.’’ 
But the squirt was doing its duty. The two bandits were 
rolling on the floor, howling with pain. | : 

Tim then followed Jim up the ladder and both boys 
slammed the trap down. | 

‘*Hey, did it lock Jim,’’ asked Tim. ‘‘Let’s move the 
chest over a vel so we can get away safely. Come on, 
now lets go.’ 

Both boys stumbled out in the dark, running, their ut- 
most, until finally they stopped to rest. 

After a breathing space of a few minutes, they push- 
ed on again. Finally, they perceived a gray line which 
turned out to be the highway. Around morning they en- 
tered the outskirts of Oakdale just as the cocks were 
crowing. 

Straight to the police station’ they marched, where the 
box was delivered and the exciting incidents of the pre- 
ceding night related. When the box was opened, they 
found the bonds laying in it, everyone in its place. Before 
anything more could be said, the boys stole away. The 
affair was looked into, but the bandit’s hut was deserted. 
Two weeks elapsed after the event, when quite unexpect- 
edly the two boys were summoned to the police station. 
They considered it only just, that the boys should be giv- 
en the reward. But the boys both declined, as bashful 
boys do. Finally the officer hit upon the only thing that 


could change them. 


Both boys received a fine, new scout suit, which they 
rightfully earned:! How proud they were. 

‘*So ye see Jim, I told ye it would take more’en a rope 
to get them bandits,’’ Tim said triumphantly. 

‘*Well, I guess you’re right Tim, but I’m glad we were 
able to get the bonds even though my rope didn’t do it,’’ 
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conceded Jim, ‘‘ because these uniforms are sure nice and 
besides Tim you needed some one to carry the box when 
we escaped ’cause you’d never’ve been able to climb up 
that ladder with a gun and a box.”’ 

‘*Sure Jim, we both helped, but, well, I’m just glad I 
had my gun along.’’ | D. McE.wes, M’26 


Concerning Santa Claus 


The other day Mother told me that I was a bad boy 
because I put chewing gum on the piano strings. She 
also told me that if I were not a good boy, Santa Claus 
would not put anything in my stocking on Christmas. 
Being of a questionable nature, I began thinking about 
Santa Claus and arrived at a few personal conclusions 
‘ concerning that individual, the more important of which 
IT will at this time endeavor to make known to civilization. 

We are all acquainted with the story of how Santa 
Claus enters a house via the chimney. Anyone whose 
intelligence is normal should see the falacy in this. There 
are three distinct reasons why Santa Claus could not en- 
ter a house through the chimney. They are: (1) Most 
people have fires in their furnaces in December and the 
heat would not permit anyone to go down the chimney. 
(2) Chimneys are not very large and Santa Cfaus is 
always represented to be a stout person carrying a large 
pack. He would find it difficult to go down a chimney of 
the average size. (Most chimneys also have a covering 
over them to keep rain and snow out. This would also 
serve to keep Santa Claus out). (2) If the descent could 
be accomplished Santa would not retain the snow-white 
beard and clothing with which we are accustomed to see 
him, due to the black, powder-like substance commonly 
known as soot which we find in most chimneys. 

Last year on Christmas eve I made’ several important 
discoveries which I kept secret up to the present time. 
My mother had hurried me off to bed at about 8:00 
o’clock,‘‘ so that I would, not be up when Santa came.’’ I 
could not go to sleep and after laying awake for about two 
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hours I heard something coming chug-chug up the street, 
l immediately recognized the well known rattle of a Ford 
because it sounded so much like ours (all Fords sound 
different but sounds of similarity can be detected be- 
tween them). lI was very much surprised when it stop- 
ped (this did not surprise me because they often do that) 
in front of our domocile. My next surprise was my hear- 
ing mother speak to some one whom I immediately be- 
heved was Santa Claus. (It was as I found out the next 
day). She said ‘‘Danny Boy’s asleep, but don’t make 
any noise. For about the next two hours I heard Santa 
and mother busy down stairs. Up to this time I had not 
heard the former speak; but all of a sudden something 
fell with a crash and Santa (I hate to tell about it) said 
—a profane word. Mother said I should never swear so 
I can’t tell you what he said but it started with a D. What 
surprised me most was this: Santa’s voice like his Ford, 
sounded very much like my Dad’s. Ever since that I feel 
pretty proud because it isn’t every fellow who has a Dad 
that talks like Santa Claus. 

To sum up my discoveries (1) Santa travels in a Ford 
with gas as the motive power instead of a sleigh with 
reindeers as the power. (2) He enters a house by the 
front door; not the chimney. (3) Parents of children do 
not need to be introduced to Santa. They know him per- 
sonally. (Leven heard him call my mother by her first 
name. (4) Santa uses profanity. (5) Santa’s voice is 
much similar to my Dad’s. Daniei EK. Furtow, M’27 


TA Wistahen Proposal 7 

Who was Rosie O’Sullivan? If one asked that in the 
Irish section of New York, many answers would be giv-. 
en all tending to extol her name. Altho her father re- 
garded her as the pride of his heart; her mother as the 
joy of the home; and the children as their only confidante ; 
Terry O’Toole’s opinion of her fell little short of. his 
standard of anangel. Why? Because Terry was in love 
with her, - cabs Bee e: 


w 
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Since early childhood Rosie and Terry had been chums, 
for Terry accepted her as his equal because she could do 
everything he could, ’tho not quite as well. But during 
her high school days Rosie lost her tom-boy manners, put 
up her hair, and lengthened her dresses, while Terry’s 
friendship ripened to the height of love with the advent 
of long trousers. 

O’Toole was naturally courageous, for he was Irish, | 
but in Rosie’s presence he became quite shy. He had 
many times uttered the ‘‘ Will’’ of his question, but had 
been forced to change the ending because of an interrup- 
tion by someone either the children or one of Rosie’s 1n- 
numerable relatives. 

To Rosie, Terry was very desirable. First because she 
loved him, ’tho he was ignorant of the fact, and then be- 
cause Terry’s wages as a mechanic were sufficient to sup- 
port a wife. Had she known that he had a snug sum in 
the bank toward his own garage, his desirability would 
have increased. 

At one time Rosie’s admirers had been woite numerous, 
but the number was soon dwindled to one, Terry O’Toole. 
Why Rosie wondered. No one ever told her that a cer- 
tain Pat Murphy beeame an unwilling inmate of the sec- 
tion hospital for several lengthy months merely because 
of Terry’s reactions when he heard Pat announce his 1n- 
tention of becoming Rosie’s husband, nor did they men- 
tion the fact that whereupon all suitors promptly fled 
from the matrimonial field in favor of Terry. 

Karly one day in October, a new rival in the person of 
- Tim Flannigan appeared. 

‘*Watch your step,’’ warned the ex- suitors who adored 
from afar. 

‘‘Mind your own business. Save your setae, you might 
need it some time,’’ retorted Tim. 

Flannigan was as forward as O’Toole was ; bash. 
Both inwardly resolved to propose to Rosie at the ap 
proaching Hallowe’en Dance. 

When Terry and Tim had ilihisonsly demanded to 
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escort her to the Dance, Rosie showed no partiality, but 
said she would go alone in the costume of Bo-Peep. 

On the night of the Dance, shortly before intermission 
a man disguised as Pierre came up to her and led her to 
a table where refreshments could be obtained. Before 
the last spoonful of ice cream had disappeared, Rosie 
had received a proposal of marriage. She sparred for 
time for she was uncertain whether Pierre was Tim or 
Terry. | 

**T’ll meet you in the lobby within ten minutes. That’ll 
be at half-past ten. Then I’ll give you my answer,’’ she 
replied. . 

Neither observed a Pierre seated at the next table 
watching them intently, nor did they suppose he had 
heard all the conversation. After the couple departed, 
the Pierre who had been seated next to them rose hurried- 
ly and descended to the lobby. At ten twenty-five Bo- 
Peep appeared in the deserted room. | 

‘*Take off your mask,’’ she ordered. Pierre obeyed. 
Terry O’Toole stood before her. 

**Well?’’ demanded Terry interrogatively. 

‘*Yes,’’ whispered Bo-Peep as her arms encircled his 
neck. ‘‘I was afraid you were Tim. Let’s go home.’’ | 

Terry complied silently, overcome with joy. Rosie’s 
family had not yet retired and upon learning of the en- 
gvagement, insisted upon celebrating it properly. 

At ten-thirty a second Pierre was seen to enter the 
lobby, but. after a half-an hour’s wait reappeared appar- 
ently disgusted and displeased about something. 

Tim received the news of Terry’s success with bad 
grace, but his discomfiture would. have been still greater | 
had he guessed he had proposed for O’Toole. The latter 
never thought it wise or safe to inform either his wife 
or Flannigan of the true circumstances of his proposal. 

Heien E.. Moors, M’26 


Translation in French class by Dot Stevenson: ‘‘The 
euckoo clock struck midnight hanging above the door.’” 
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“For the Glory of the Geam 


While playing on the Abbeyville High School team, 
Johnny Carter became acquainted with May Gardner. 
At every game May could be seen there, in all her dain- 
tiness, waving her handkerchief and cheering for Johnny. 

Upon graduating from Abbeyville, both Johnny and 
May matriculated to different colleges. Neither heard of 
the other for over a year. 

- Meanwhile Johnny had been playing poorly, and he 
was only on the scrube team at Yale. 

A week before the Thanksgiving Day game with Prince- 
ton, Johnny saw May while taking a stroll through a 
city park. May recognized him, and they immediately be- 
gan talking of the coming game. Johnny did not tell 
May that he was only a scrub. May said she would be 
there to cheer him and his team on to victory. 

The ‘‘serub’’ was immediately filled with a new thrill, 
for he knew May would be looking for him in that game 
and he must get in it. 

All that week he fought like a tiger,when the scrubs 
scrimmaged with the varsity. He threw the big backs 
for losses. The coach took notice of this, and when the 
names of the players to play in the game were read off, 
Johnny’s was. one of them, he being a substitute end. 

The day of the game arrived clear and cool. Long 
before the game was to start, the stadium was filled with 
a crowd of students and other spectators. 

The first half ended in a scoreless tie, and Johnny trot- 
ted into the gymnasium with the rest of the players. When 
the second half started, he was still on the side-lines. 

Both teams resorted to line plays, and it oe as if 
Johnny could not a chance to play. 

Just as the fourth quarter started, Jones, ne left end 
was knocked out by being cleated on the: head. The coach 
looked over the reserve material, and resolved to try out 
Johnny. He was given a big cheer when he trotted on the 
field, and he made up his ming to HgINe all the fight ie 
had in him. 
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Both teams battled evenly until the Princeton quarter- 
back tried a drop kick from the 35 yard line. With the 
cries of ‘‘block that kick’’ in his ears, Johnny dashed — 
forward with a mad frenzy for a field goal at this time 
of the game would have spelled disaster for Yale. Just as 
the ball hit the kicker’s toe, Johnny threw himself for- 
ward. It was a pretty blocked kick, and quickly regain- 


ing his feet, Johnny picked up the ball and started for the | | 


goal. He had three men to pass, but one of these was 
taken out by splendid interference. The gritty end wig- 
eled his way past the other man, but he still had to pass 
the safety man. The rest of the players were left far 
behind, and only one man stood between J Oheay and the 
goal. 

Twenty yards, thirty, fifty, were covered, before Johnny 
was tackled. The ball rolled from his arms, and he stag- 
gered to his feet reeling, following the bounding ball. 
Looking behind him, he saw nobody close to him, for the 
quarterback was hurt by tackling him. Barely able to 
stay on his feet, Johnny fell forward on oe ball just 
as it bounded across the goal line. 

He lay prone, and was carried off of the field. When 
he opened his eyes, he found himself in a white bed, with 
May bending over him. ‘‘It was wonderful,’’ she said, 
and immediately the whole world seemed teighien to 
Johnny. 


Salt of the World 
(Just a pseudonymous exploration into the impercept- 
ible realm of that intellectual power—Thought). 
It is difficult when man has to compete with his fel- 


lowmen and workers, but the most difficult task that every 


man has to perform is to compete with—himself. 

In this game of competition there is only two possible 
results, viz: victory and defeat. We all desire to be the 
victor, that is if the victory has been fairly won. Most of 
us take a defeat, not as a bitter pill, but as something 
to overcome, something which only improvement in our 
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physical, mental, or moral qualities can obliterate. Then 
there are those in this world who look upon a defeat in 
a somewhat melancholy disposition. Then is the time 
when we defeat ourselves; which seems to be a prepos- 
terous supposition, but which is a true fact. Forget past 
defeats, prepare for future victories! 

There are thousands living today who are forever put- 
ting things off, either because they are ‘‘ waiting for in- 
spiration’’ or they are ‘‘too busy’’ to do this or that. 
Meanwhile they are sorting their duties, selecting the 
‘*soft’’ ones and carefully side tracking those that are 
hard or distasteful. 

Inspiration comes as a direct product of action. It is 
simply the result of making up one’s mind to take the 
plunge. Many men lack inspiration simply because they 
are afraid to leap into the work. In this case the axiom 
‘‘Look before you leap’’ should be reversed to read: 
‘‘Leap before you look.’’ A man should always resolve, 
for instance, that he will select the most difficult job, then 
tackle it with all his facilities, and lo! how soon it dis- 
appears into nothingness. 

Don’t lose interest in your work. The instant that you 
do, you will no longer be working your job, but your job 
will be working you! Don’t ask yourself whether you 
enjoy your work, but rather ask ‘‘ Am I applying myself 
to this work with the utmost of my abilities?’’ If this 
latter question would be asked by every discouraged 
workman there would be less discontent in the business 
world today. | 

Also don’t hanker after changes in your positions. Re- 
member that every prosperous business enterprise al- 
ways has more room at the top for those who can suc- 
cessfully demonstrate that they ‘‘have the stuff.’’ And, 
if you will notice, those who are forever seeking new pos- 
itions are not of the highest type of workmen in their par- 
ticular profession, but usually the lowest! This desire 
for changing is but the old story of pastures always look- 
ing greener on the other side of the fence. We always 
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want a job like Mr. X’s because he has such ‘‘ easy work”’ 
and makes such a ‘‘wonderful salary.’’ However, we 
deceive ourselves when we think that the other man’s 
Job is free from fatigue. If we can’t stick to our present 
job until our abilities warrant a promotion, how, could we 
be adjusted to a higher position having greater respon- 
sibilities and therefore greater fatigue? 

Putting things off, growing ‘‘stale’’ on the job, and 
hankering after the better positions are all things which 
tend to cause a man to defeat himself. 

DON’T DEFEAT YOURSELF!!! ‘‘Punxus’’, M’26 


Slow Big Are You! 


It is about this time that High School boys and girls 
become impressed either with how big they are or how 
small they are. 

Some of them remember that there are a billion other 
people all striving for success and so they think they do | 
not stand a chance. 

Others realize that there is only one first person singu- 
lar and that they are it. 

Even tho there are millions of other Americans, who 
would like to be president, yet every four or eight years 
one man succeeds. 

They had no better chance than you now have, but 
they took advantage of it. They knew that those who 
went before them as leaders had no more chances than 
they. 

That is the spirit one must have to succeed. If you re- 
member that Calvin Coolidge had one hundred and ten 
million to get ahead of, that Governor Pinchot had nine 
million to step out from and that Mayor Musser had to 
get ahead of thirty thousand who wouldn’t care if they 
were mayor, and then you recall that there are only about 
seventy-five or one hundred students in your class to keep 
you from being an honor student you can readily see 
that by a little effort you can get ahead of the rest. 

That fellow surely knew something when he said: ‘‘'To 
strive, 1s to succeed.’’ H. D. Bateman, M’28. 
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“Football 


On Thanksgiving Day, at Norristown, the ‘* Black Cy- 
clone’’ ended its 1925 football season. Although the re- 
sults of the 10 games played show 4 won and 6 lost the 
season has, morally, been successful. Entering every game 
with several of the varsity players out was one of the 
big handicaps. Also the odds in weight and experience 
were against us. All of the first varsity men except Bach- 
man and Karlip played their last game for the High 
School at Norristown. Those deserving praise for the 
fine showing made this year are not only Coach Madison 
and Captain McMillan but the entire team. A summary 
of the games played is as follows: 


iz HS. Opp 
0 Beckley 2 
19 Millersville 0 
0 | Coatesville 13 
6 Lewistown 0 
13 Johnstown 6 
0 Gettysburg Fresh. 6 
14 Stevens Trade 0 
ey Bethlehem 38 
5 . Nat. Farm School < 
5 Norristown 16 
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Hockey season is over for Stevens High. We played 
three games. The first was with Coatesville at Buchan- 
an Park. It didn’t rain, it poured and the field was mud- 
dy to say the least. The girls played a fair and interest- | 
ing game despite their inexperience. The score was 1—0 
in favor of Coatesville. 

The second game was played with Coatesville at Scotts 
Field. The score, this time was 3—0 in favor of Coates- 
ville. The third was played with Shippen School at 
Buchanans Park. Here the score was 1—0 in favor of 
Shippen School. Next year we will be more experienced 
and then we will show what we can do. 

Basketball has succeeded hockey. The girls are very 
enthusiastic about this sport and are very anxious for 
the games to begin. We are hoping for a good season 
as the schedule which follows is fine. 


Laanéaster at Parkesvure <0 40.6 a, er Dee. 11 
Parenoer at i. Nota es a ee Dee. 19 
Millersville Nat Lancaster 2, 6. oo) ahs. Jan. 8 
anenster at Commins.) at Sa Jan. 9 
Hanover at Lancaster ...... geet) ide ey Jan. 15 
Laneaster at Myerstown ...... tok Ga ibe ee Jan. 23 
Parkésbure: at Gancaster 2. 046k. ie ..Jdan. 29° 
Downingtown at: laneaster’ «:. 06 ea oe Feb. 5 
Lireity. at tL inneanter 9 os Bhs Se a Feb. 10 | 
Polumor at hantaster co oe oe ae Feb. 12 
Myerstown at Lancaster ............. ek es Feb. 19 
iyanGanter at linate oP ee. nes cb de ok ee Feb. 24 
Daneasterat Hanover i 28 oc ols o ons oiecwe cays Feb. 26 
Lancaster at Linden Halk <.-...... 0.08 to be arranged 
Landen. Hall at Dancaster-:<.)..... 0... .e26. to be arranged 
diyaneaster at Levanon 6.0656. .  S ea to be arranged 


“LL. KH. S. Basketball | 
When Coach Madison called the first basketball practice 
a very fine squad showed up. Six of these were letter: 
men from last year. This points to a fine varsity squad 
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to represent us this season. By a new ruling of the P. 
I. A. A. all players graduating in February will not be 
allowed to complete the season. Because of this we will 
lose several of our best men. The first league game will 
be played Jan. 2, but several games will be played be- 
fore that date. 


Abie on the Farm 


Abie was one of them there slick college bred fellars 
yeh who are of them der kind that take a big heap of 
dough, r seldam selfraisin’ and er nothin’ less than a 
four year loaf. 

Wal, he comes ter me one day and sezs, Mister, ken 
I’s get achob ’er? Only he didn’t sez chob, but used one 
of them der whatyoucallem words. Der first part sound- 
ed like dat dar fellars name Poe, dar middle somethin’ 
’sis’, and dar back end somethin’ like dar shn. Wal, by 
heck he got ’erny way. 

So I’s sez ter ’im, ‘‘Go out and fetch der taters in.’’ 
He looks plum square at me and sezs: ‘‘ Mister, yer bet- 
ter get out, yer no w’ar yer put ’em. 

So I’s sez ter ‘im again, “‘ Fetch der kittle and milk der 
kaws. He goes ter do it. 

' An ’alf ’our er so, I’s 0 ter barn, and dar was dat 
dar plumb durned fool givin’ a ink er milk ter every | 
kaw. 

I’s were gettin’ a Semperature by dis time, but tain 
kin’earted me gives ’im ‘nother swop. 

So I’s tell ’im ter pick tabaccer. Wal that there sap 
dars it. In ’er ’alf ’our he comes ter me with a box full 
sigars and chewin’ tabaccer, and sez to me ‘‘ Mister I’s 
hunted er o’er dar road, and dis is all dar tabaccer I’s 
could find.’’ 

I sez, ‘‘ Yer fired!’’ 

He sezs I war mean ’nuf ter put a bananer peel on 
Pikes Peak. And ter dis day I’s tryin’ to figur’ wat 
Pikes Peak is. Maybe it’s er new kinder pumkin, I’s 
don’t know. 


? 
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Snowflakes 


As I stand looking out of my window 
At the snowflakes gently falling, 

I wonder how many there are 
That God sends to us a-calling. 


Why only this morning they started, 
And even the wind does not blow; 

Yet the ground and trees are covered 
With a blanket of pure white snow. 


The icy clad bush in the garden 

Seems drooping with added weight; 

For the snow has packed in and around it, 
As if intent on hiding its face. 


All nature seems tranquil and happy 
As the blanket gains steadily in size, 

And, the birds in their nests never fear, 
For on the morrow the sun shall rise. 


As I look at that spectacle of beauty, 
I wonder if we couldn’t from that 

Draw a lesson that would help us immensely, 
And one which the most of us lack. 


Like the snow coming steadily downward, 
In time forming a very huge mass, 

Could we not store away daily a trifle | 
To support us when life’s almost past. 
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Though to some this seems needless and foolish, 
If you try, I’m sure you’ll find 
That he, who saves for tomorrow, 
Has seldom a hard road to climb. 
Crype SmirH, M’26 


Wishes 
If wishes were given to us now 
As folks had in tales of yore 
One wish would be enough for me 
Just one and not one more. 


I’ve thought and thought of what I’d wish 
And this is what I’d do 

J’d wish that every wish I’d make 

Would always become true. 


But then I’ve thought it over since 
And this occurred to me 

That some of the wishes I would make 
Are not what they should be. 


And I’m sure I would be sorry 
So before it is too late 
I’ll withdraw all I ever said 
And leave my life to Fate. 
Mary Hippie, M’26 


Chanbful 
What a bright and happy morning, 
- When the sun begins to rise, 
When the birds begin their warbling, 
And the blue is in the skies. 


= .. But the harvest fields are waiting, 
And are flowing in the breeze, 
_ Like the calm and silent waves 
In the midst of deep blue seas. 
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Now the winter days have come, 
And the harvest days are past; 

We can see the snowflakes falling, 
And hear the wintry blasts. 


We can sit down by the fireside, 
And know there’s no one to blame; 
For the good Lord made the weather, 
And we’re glad that winter came. | 
Cuas. R. Byerity, M’26 


Winter Breaks 
Today brought the breaking shower 
A rumble, a flash; and in an hour 
Winter’s hold is loosed in rain 
That bests a drummer on the pane. 
Then, in great coat, I take the road 3 
To see out winter—the whole year’s load. 


The wind and the rain! I wonder, 

As I stand the grey skies under, 

Are they so beautiful to you 

As when the dome of late spring’s blue? 
Such vaulted scenes of verdant trees, 
That speak to us of longing in a breeze! 


- The storm; and the rain still falling! 
Still those breezes calling, calling! 
Then you yearn again for bloom time, 
For the joyous, happy, June time; © 
While the breaking winter’s thunder 
Tells of the coming, greater wonder. 
; : A. B.-HErr 


TA Souse 4 
One night I was wishing, for not so long, 
When a fairy appeared to me singing this song: 


‘*Because you’ve been ordered so early to bed 
So Sis can flirt with her future wed, 
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I’ll change you now in shape and style 
That you may go in an’ listen a while.’’ 


There in the parlor not a sound did I make 
Watching Sis, being courted by collegiate Jake. 


I played mousy, but don’t you tell— 
For Sis would be sure to;jump and yell, 


You can’t imagine what fun I had; 
And being a mouse for an eve isn’t bad. 


"T'was fun to listen to all their chatter, 
But all this nonsense to you doesn’t matter. 


If you wish to hear and see all I saw 
Get sent to bed early by Sis and Pa. 
Anita UuKs, M’27 


As I sit at my desk by the winder 
And ’er tryin’ to rack my brain, 

I jest can’t think, by ginger, 

Of that feller named Ichobod Crane. 


My mind wonders far from my lesson, 
My gaze goes out thru’ ther’ trees, 
And I think Oh Gee! what’a blessin’ 
To get out and romp in ther breeze. 


A robin flys low near the winder 
And perches close by on a tree, 
He sings, with nothin to hinder; 
I think, Oh Gee! to be free. 


Then I hear (my) teacher sayin’, 
‘‘Tell of his life, and—bang, 
My thoughts come back to old Crane 
And I say to myself—O, hang. 
) M. FisHer, M’26 
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To the young men and the young women who have se- 
cured positions: I am sure each and every person con- 
nected with our Alma Mater wish you every success, and 
hope that you will strive for, and attain, the high ideals 
which other persons have set for us. However, when we 
do attain an ideal, keep on going, and never stop until 
we reach the top of the ladder. 

To the young men and young women who are attending 
colleges or Normal schools: Always strive to do your 
best. When once a thing is done, it cannot be undone; 
so it is with your studies. Get each thing at the right 
time and you cannot help but succeed. 

C. F. McCus, ’25, Alumm Editor | 


TA Wish 


As I sit at my desk a typin’ 
An’ wishin’ the day was done, 

My eyes just won’t watch the note book 
But rather the settin’ sun. 


I look for miles o’er the landscape 
Till the earth and sky seem to meet, 

And Oh! how I long to be out there 
Upon that highest mountain peak. 


If only my wish would be granted 
I would shout so the whole world would know, 
‘*T’d be happy, exceedingly happy 
_If again to Steven’s High I could go.’’ 
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If I were a verdant freshman ) 
How different my days would be spent. 
J would not wish for graduation, 
But rather, just to commence. 


We may live long on the world, . 
But in school we just linger a while. 
But halt! why this sad repining? 
I must finish my work with a smile. 
| An ALUMNUS 


, 


**Comus’ 


‘*Indade, Mrs. McCarthy, it was wonderful. Pat and 
I wint to Gable’s woods about nine o’clock last night. 
"Twas pitch dark, ye couldn’t see your grandmither’s 
ghost. We shtumbled down the path to the very cinter 
0’ the woods, and found lots of other people thire. The 
show was just startin’. Ye knows, I suppose, that Pat’s 
girl is in the Senior class at Stevens High and whin she 
axed him to come see her perform in that play, why, of 
course, he said he would. Ye see the Senior Class had 
charge of the play. What was it? ye say. Shure, twas 
called ‘‘Comus’’, but I thought it might jist as well been 
called ‘‘Satan.’’ The guy that wrote it, I think his ‘‘knob 
de plumber’’ was Pilton or Milton. Didn’t seem to know 
exactly what he was talkin’ about. What I got out of it 
was this: A very pretty, good lady,.almost as good as 
Saint Acilia, got lost in a woods. The divil, or rather 
this guy Comus, found her and tried to change her head 
and mind to the loikes of a pig, or something like that, | 
(he had done to lots of others) but she turns him down 
flat. Then her brothers and some guy sent from heaven 
rescue her but can’t move her from the seat. The divil 
man musta used iron-glue to keep her there. Anyway, 
they sing for some nymph to. come out of the pipe that 
brings water to the park, and she comes and sets her free. 
An that’s all. Who took the different parts? Shure, 
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they were most appropriate. The Good Lady was Selma 
Bergner, Pat said, and that nymph that came out of that 
little pipe was Annie Offner. Ruth Keller, an imp after 
me own heart, was Comus. Pat’s girl, Mary Hipple, was 
the angel and she shure was fine. Her eyes shone like 
stars when she saw Pat and I know Pat saw no one else 
during the whole play. The Lady’s brother’s nearly 
made me shplit laughing, Ruth Eshelman, the happy 
brother, was quite a match for the gloomy one, Annie 
Pegan, who is smaller than a peanut. When they walked 
thru the woods, ye couldn’t see the little one. The oth- 
er’s shadow jest swallered him up. And oh, say, the 
dancing was swell. The Freshman Class all dressed in 
green, jigged around trying to act half-decent, and’ half 
divilish. They succeeded in making fools of themselves, 
and I shure enjiyed it. I told Pat he should git the ‘* Boil- 
ermaker’s Association’’ to do somethin’ like that. Meb- 
be they’d forgit to shtrike thin. Well, I’ll have to look 
after me shtew. It’s boilin’ fine.’’ 
HeiLen Starrorp, M’26 


Stamblings Ghro’ S. HW. S. 


The week of November 16, was Educational Week in 
S. H. 8S. Monday, the Senior A’s gave the history of our 
Constitution; Tuesday, Dr. Stahr spoke of our duties as 
patriotic citizens; Thursday, the Juniors talked of pat- 
riotism but Friday was the creme de resistance. Many 
parents were present to hear Dr. Herr’s report on the 
health of our students, Roma McQuate spoke of the 
value of Athletics and then—Mary Hipple, Mary Fisher, 
Catherine Irwin, Charlotte Miesse, Margaret Wiley and 
Dorothy Stevenson gave an eccentric clown dance which 
literally ‘* brought down the house.’ 

The Sénior Bazaar was a great success. Everybody 
came, everybody saw, and what is most important, every- 
body bought. Hoary thine was sold, due to Mr. Oller’s 
energetic auctioneering. 
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The Florentine Literary Society’s officers are: Presi- 
dent, Blanche McClune; Vice President, Esther Hinple; 
Sec., Margaret Ream; Treasurer, Ruth Eshelman. 

The Athenians elected Elizabeth Harbold, President; 
Bernice Martin, Vice President; Florence ee See- 
retary; and Evelyn Singleton, Tfeagnrer. 

The Juniors ‘presented the following Thanksgiving 
program, November 25 with Hildegarde Pilgram in 
charge: | 
mG pOnre ROnGiMEs i'n ge Sis es as B. Martin 


noe st ag ee Poet sara vax tale (du lbbd Riess AB wa School 
History of Thanksgiving PEE Seo as ees abe V. Lengel 
IR OIReh co. SK Be Si eG a so a R. Mathiot 
OM OF PER Sen i ee a Organized Chorus 
VAGaNG0G HOME sk co ey ee eS L. Lane 
Beecher’s ‘‘Interpretation’’ ................ V. Urban 
Prayer of Thanksgiving .......... Brkt Doe tree os Chorus 
mucy © Adtume +... os io ec eee EK. Phillips 
PO a cs Ee es ea ea School 


The first issue of the “Seribbler”? magazine under the 
direction of Miss Ellmaker’s Extra-Curricular Club was 
successfully introduced Nov. 24. It is a newsy school 
magazine containing school and club news stories, and 
jokes. Margaret Villee is the editor-in-chief. 

Miss Bitner’s Dramatic Club invited Miss Munson’s 
Modern Author’s Club to witness the peerage of 
‘Thankful for Jack,’’ on Wed., Dee. 2. 

The Senior Reception was enjoyed to the fullest ex- 
tent by those present. The Kentucky Reveliers furnish- 
ed the music for dancing. Cards were played and re- 
freshments served. | | 


Ergood: E. Swain thinks you’re cute, Hershey. 
Hershey: Huh! She’s not the aay. one. 
Ergood: Quit kiddin’. 
Hershey: Well that’s not kiddin’ that’s hive facts. 


\ 
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School ews 


Wid °26 

HippLte AND SexuerRs, Reporters 

Several meetings were held during the month. One — 

for the purpose of electing Annual prophets. The fol- 

lowing were elected: Beulah Marion, Helen Moore, Ger- 

aldine Gibney, Daisy Arment, Virginia Snelbaker, Helen | 

Stafford, Ethel Swain, Mary Hipple, Blanche McClune 

and Magdelena Mosemann. A meeting was also held on 

Monday, November 2, for the purpose of distributing | 

bazaar tickets and for discussing plans for the bazaar 
and the design for our stationery. 


Class Mews 1927 
GRAYBILL AND Zook, Reporters 

A meeting of the Junior A class was held in Miss 
Probst’s room, October 12, for the purpose of electing 
officers. The following were elected: Bernice Martin, 
President; Margaret Adams, Vice-President; Eva Phil- 
ips, Secretary; Dorothea Delp, Treasurer; Hazel Butzer, 
Sergeant-at-Arms; Lucile Lane, Historian. The class 
has selected blue and tan as its colors. 


D. Dierricu, Reporter 
A meeting of the Junior Clase was held on Monday, 
Nov. 9. Felker, the president, presided. The monograms 
and sweaters were selected. Shultz was elected sports 
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editor for the coming semester. The attendance was 
very poor, there being only 21 at the meeting. The pres- 
ident appealed for a better attendance. The question of 
a school banner was also discussed. 


I suffered from nightmare one night. I thought that 
I was in school, but what a strange school! | 

Ruth Keller didn’t argue with the teachers. 

Selma Bergner had a boy bob. 

Irene Sellers was seen without Elizabeth or Thelma. 

Sunny Swain’s Jimmy wasn’t on the spot. 

Gwen Jefferies didn’t wear the latest. 

Mary Fisher curled her hair. 

We didn’t hear Helen Moore’s ‘*ha ha’’ for ten min- 
utes. 

Geraldine Gibney didn’t have that school-girl com- 
plexion. 

Dorothy Carpenter was of the bean-pole type. 

Magdalena Mosemann wasn’t yelling ‘‘Class dues!”’ 

Dot Stevenson didn’t adore Soe. | 

Mim Weller was the slowest typist. 

Vi Althouse was thin. (She ate no dates). 

Lillian Hampton recited in English class. 

Dot McElwee wasn’t trying to be the ‘‘ Dixieland Six”’ 

Eleanor Wilson sang in chapel. 

No one in Mid 26 was chewing eum. 


In the cook’s absence the young mistress of the house 
undertook, with the help of an inexperienced waitress, to 
~ get the Sunday luncheon. The flurried maid, who had 
been struggling in the kitchen with a coffee machine which 
_ refused to work, confessed that she had formoven to wash 
the lettuce. fe 
; “Well, ‘never mind, Marie,” said the considerate mis- 

_ tress. “Go on with the coffee and rl do it. Where do 
- you hit cd the apt? Ps 
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Say, Do You Know Ghat— 

‘*Mick’’ Mayser stopped worrying about our class pen- 
ants? (Neither do I) 

Mary Zook says she can fix a blowout in a “‘jiffey.”’ 

“*Fatso’’ Fralich bought a reducing record yesterday 
entitled ‘‘Bakers Dozen?’’ 

‘Kit’? Graybill hopes to succeed “Bish”, as side-cen- 
ter? 

‘*Vi’’ Lengle sings—Second Alto? (“* Fooled ya"). 

‘*Dot’’ Kauffman ‘‘hates’’ chocolate ice cream? 

‘‘Rs’’ Kohler ‘‘loves’’ chewing gum? i | 

Eleanor Newkirk says, _ osenbers ” is not a’J ewish. 
name? 

Lucile Lane adores—? (Ask her for aiastie fordee. 
tion). | | ee 
Kirma Leachy thinks ‘‘pump-ken”’ pie is great? 

Spid Reber hasn’t lost her taste for lemons? — 

‘*Dot’’ High might spend eight periods in Miss Probst's 
room? (Unfortunately we only have seven?) 

‘*Pee Wee’’ Butzer aspires to be a Geometry teacher?" ? 

There is not better class than the Junior A? 

‘*Marty’’ Cooper, ’27 | 


She s Wy Baby 
Prof: Now Mr. Allen what do you know about the 
Franchise? 
Al: French eyes! Pardon Sir; but isn’t that rather 
personal? 
Note—Poor fellow ae eae hac thinking of the 
dame at the Colonial last night. | 


Aunt Lucy—I trust you found yourself surrounded by 
ecood company at the party last evening? | 

Philippa: I sure did. I was surrounded by Jack’ Hug- 
eins and he’s awfully good yoke Be oka Reel. ~ 


Cat: ‘I have nine ives.’ 
Frog: ‘‘That’s ca T eiak every eeaet 
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I Wonder 
Me: You’re 
dumb— 

\ Fatso: Huh? 
“Me: . You're 
dumb— | 

Fatso: What? 
Me: You’re 
dumb— 


Fatso: (Blank- 
ness registered). 
Me _ (disgust- 
ed): Oh, you’re 


“KNUTS TUF ee 


est? 


‘You shouldn’t be 80 van, Emily. You are always 
looking into the mirror.’ : 

‘‘T’m not vain, mamma. I don’t think that I’m half 
as good looking as I really am.’ 


‘‘What’s the baby crying for now?’’ asked the head of 
the house from the depth of his paper. 

‘‘He wants his own way,’’ answered the mother. 

‘* Well, if it’s his,’’ said the absent-minded man, ‘‘ why 
don’t you let him have it?”’ | 


“In the Shop 
Ike: ‘* Hey, there, don’t spit on the floor.’’ 
Mike: ‘‘Smatter, floor leak?’’ 


Waiter: ‘‘ Your fish will be coming in a minute sir.”’ 
Weary Diner: ‘‘Tell me,, what bait are you using?’’ 
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“It’s Wsual Memarh 


Master Hess: Pa, what does money say when it talks? 


Hess Sr.: (Speaking from personal experience) Good- 
by! | . 


It always makes me laugh, 
So wonderful a treat, 

To see an athlete run a mile 
And only move two feet. 


A notice on the wall of a hotel said: 

‘*This hotel fully equipped with automatic sprinklers. 
Statistics show loss of life has never.occurred in a sprink- 
led building. In case of fire you may get wet, but not 
burned.’’ 

To one traveller this brought some thought and he 
wrote thereunder the following prayer: 

‘*Now I lay me down to sleep. 

Statistics guard my slumber deep. 

If I- should die, I’m not concerned; 

I may get wet, but won’t get burned.’’ 


A young English couple were in China, One day they 
were served with an excellent dinner the composition of 
which they knew nothing about. When the Chinese cook 
came to clear the table, the young wife asked him in fun, 
‘*T hope you didn’t kill a stray dog from the road to make 
our dinner, Chang?’’ 

‘*No killee dawg,’’ answered Chang, ‘‘him allee dead 
when I picked him up.’’ 


Judge: You are charged with running down a police- 
man. What have you to say for yourself? 

Motorist: I didn’t know he was an officer, you honor, I 
thought he was just a pedestrian. 


Fatso M26: indian squaws’ did domestic work. Men 
all the hunting and fighting.” 
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He looked at her. She was his ideal—his dream wom- 
an. He couldn’t live without her. 

She looked at him. He was that which she had always 
desired. She couldn’t live without him. 

The local left gpl the express. They never met 
again. 


Ghe NViracle Yan 
Geo: ‘‘ Vera, there is something the matter with this 
old tub again, it refuses to go.”’ 
Vera: ‘‘Use your head, George, drive up that shady 
lane, this is too conspicuous. ’’ 


Boarding Flouse Vepartee 
‘*Look here,’’ said the boarder, ‘‘I1’m going. I never 
saw such dirty towels in my life, and I can never find any 
soap.”’ 
‘*But you’ve gota paneve in your head,’’ replied the 
landlady curtly. 
‘Yes, ’? was the quick response, ‘‘but I’m not a ecat.’’ 


Bargain ? 
She: ‘‘Is that fellow hunchbacked ?”’ 
He: ‘‘ No; he has to walk that way to fit some sale shirts 
his wife bought.’’ 


Foolish Question 
Old colored mammy : ‘‘ Ah wants a ticket for Florence.”’ 
Ticket agent (after ten minutes of weary thumbing 
over railroad guides) : ‘‘ Where the deuce is Florence?’ 
‘*Settin’ over dar on de bench.’’ 


Some Confession 
‘“We love but onee.’’ If so, I fear 
My heart is in a dreadful whirl. 
I send a valentine each year, 
But always to a different girl.’’ 
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‘How dare you, with your scandalous past, propose 
to me? It wouldn’t take much for me to throw you down- 
stairs and turn the dogs on you!’’ 

‘*Am I to take that as a refusal, then?’’ 


A. Pontz M’26: ‘‘I had my eye on a seat in the street 
car when a lady came in and sat on it.’’ 


Selections From Whittier 
‘*With thy red lips redder still, 
Kissed by lipsticks from the mill.’’ 


All too soon those feet must hide 
In prison cells of stiff cowhide. 


Swain M’26: ‘‘The Chinese are very learned people.’’ 
Keller M’26: ‘‘ Well, so are we.”’ 
Swain: ‘‘Well I mean the Chinese have HEAT. 2 


Miss Munson: ‘* What words of Longfellow have been 
heard since the first grade.’’ 

K. Hiemenz: ‘‘Listen my children (Paul Revere’s 
Ride) ’’. 


Up to the Winute 
Mr. A—A wife is an expensive luxury. 
Mr. B—So is an automobile. 
Mr. A—Sure. But you can’t get a new model every 
year. 


Harold: ‘‘ Where are you going in such a hurry?’’ 
Fatso: ‘‘Nowhere.’’ 

Harold: ‘‘ Then what’s your hurry ?’’ 

Fatso: ‘‘I gotta get there.’ 


ihe Cheap Roardict 
Teacher (in zoology laboratory): ‘‘ What insect lives 
on the least food?’’ 
Freshman: ‘‘The moth. It eats holes.’’ 
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Unusual Gifts, Prizes, 
Stationery, Party Favors, 
Greeting Cards, 

Picture Framing, Kodaks 


Fresh Films always; develop- 
ing and printing of the better 
kind; each picture handled 
by experts. Films left one 
day you receive next. Let 
us make your enlargement, 
and you aresure to be pleased. 


Pugh’s Kamera & Gift Shoppe 


225 West King St. 
LANCASTER, PENNA. 


When you plan to Entertain 
or are called upon to send 
a Gift or Card visit first 


Ye Forget-Me-Not Gift 
Shoppe 


169 EAST KING STREET 
LANCASTER, PA. 


Prizes and Favors 

Engraved Cards and Invitations 
Class Pins and Rings 

Estimates and Designs Furnished 


WATCHES DIAMONDS 


Goldsmiths LZ O OK oO Si'versmiths 


. 50 NORTH QUEEN STREET | 


PENS ae VE RAR Watches and 
AND Jewelry Repaired 
PENCILS : .. 39 --* and Made Ober 


Our Advertisers are patronizing us—patronize them. 
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PENNSYLVANIA BUSINESS COLLEGE 


(An Accredited Commercial College) 
In this, the Season of Giving, may we suggest that you 


GIVE TO THE WORLD THE BEST YOU HAVE 
AND THE BEST WILL COME BACK TO YOU. 
—Bridges 
‘IT PAYS TO ATTEND A GOOD SCHOOL’”’ 


Duke and Orange Streets, lancaster 


COOPER’S Founded 1770 
DRUG STORE 
Oldest Tobacco Shop 
DRUGS in the United States 
PRESCRIPTIONS Agents for Dunhill Pipes 
KODAKS 
SODA WATER Makers of Snuff and 


CANDY Golden Lion Cigars 


mevs eeeoems | DEMUTH’S 


114 East King Street 


154. North Queen St. The Lincoln Highway 
JOHN C. CARTER, President JOHN M. NOLT, Ass’t Cashier 
IRA H. BARE, Cashier P. H. RUHL, Ass’t Cashier 


JOHN E. MALONE, Esq., Solicitor 


‘Fulton National Bank 


of Lancaster, Pennsylvania 


Resources Over $4,000,000 


Our Advertisers are patronizing us—patronize them. 
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TEMPLE UNIVERSITY 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Phone, Columbia 7600 


College of Liberal Arts and 
Sciences 
Teachers College 
School of Commerce 
Professional Schools: 
Theology, Law, 
Medicine, Dentistry, 
- Pharmacy, Chiropody 
School of Music 
Training School for Nurses 
University High School 


Second Semester Begins February, 1926 


SEND FOR BULLETIN 


Buy Yona Candy From 


22 East Orange Street 


EDWARDS’ 
CONFECTIONERY 
AND LUNCH 


32-34 NORTH PRINCE ST. 


Highest Grade Candies, Ice 
Cream and Sandwiches. 


SPECIAL FEATURE: 
A Business Person’s Lunch 


Lancaster Photo-Engraving Co. 


Designers, Illustrators and Engravers 


Halftone and Line Plates of Merit 


Specializing in School and College Work 


Fine and Course Screen Zine Halftones 


Quality and Service Guaranteed 


8rd Floor New Era Bldg. 


39-41 North Queen St. 


Lancaster, Penna. 


Our Advertisers are patronizing us—patronize them. 
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HOUSER & COHO 
CLEAN COAL 


Office: 22 WEST CHESTNUT STREET 


KLUGH’S | 


CONFECTIONERY 


All Kinds of Goods Eats 
Quality and Servicc 


Mulberry & Chestnut Sts. 


“GROFF” 


PYRAMID PUMPS 


Bell Phone Soda Water 
3732 Ice Cream 


Maurice H. Eby 


Prescription Druggist 
714 Columbia Avenue 


Pure Drugs Cigars and 
Right Prices Candy 


NOLTY’S 
CANDY STORE 


207 West Orange Street 
LANCASTER, PA. 


HERR, “The Pump Man” 


Ann and Fulton Streets 


LANCASTER 


Gould Pumps for Every Service 


Our Advertisers are patronizing us—patronize them. 
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DREXEL CO-OPERATIVE SYSTEM 


Business Administration 
Engineering and Industry 


Mid-Year Classes Open February 1926 


The co-operative student earns most of his col- 
lege expenses while gaining valuable training in 
Business and Industry. 

By working thru’ the summer Drexel students 
entering in February gain almost a full year toward 
graduation. 

Because the co-operative system attracts the 
more earnest type of student you will make better 
progress in Drexel Classes. 


Standard Bachelor of Science Degrees 


DREXEL 


he Co-operative School of the Philadelphia District 


WithEveryDollar | Our re ee 


you deposit in a Savings Ac- é 
count with The Union Trust Is to give you 


Company, you are 
: | Up-to-the-Minute 
Buying Income 


and every dollar you add to the DRUG STORE 
account increases the amount of 
this independent income which SERVICE 


comes to you without work or 
effort on your part. 


Open a 4% account today and 
start the purchase of an income. 


| J. A. Miller Co., Ine. 
The Union Trust GOMpany | - Prescription Druggist 


OF LANCASTER, PA. ~~") 56 .N. Queen St. Lancaster, Pa. 


Our Advertisers are patronizing us—patronize them. 
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Peirce School of Business Administration 


Courses of study (university 
grade) preparing young men and 
young women for the responsibili- 
ties of business life: 


BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION 
ACCOUNTING (C. P. A.) 
STENOGRAPHIC-SECRETARY 
EXECUTIVE-SECRETARY 
TEACHER-TRAINING 


Finishing courses for graduates 
of commercial high schools; new 
students received every Monday. 


Sixty-first Catalogue upon appli- 
cation. 


PEIRCE SCHOOL 
Pine Street, West of Broad PHILADELPHIA 


COLONIAL THEATRE 


CHARLES M. HOWELL, Manager 


KEITH VAUDEVILLE 
Always a Show Worth Seeing 


STEHMAN BROS. 
ATHLETIC GoopDs 
102 North Queen St. Y. M. C. A. Bidg. 
LANCASTER, PENNA. 


Our Advertisers are patronizing us—patronize them. 
“e | 
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BEGINNING THIS THURSDAY 


JACK HOLT 


In James Oliver Curwoed’s 


“ANCIENT HIGHWAY” 


ACTION! 
THRILLS! 
ARE YOU COMING? 


rand 


‘*A FRIEND” 


GEORGE SMITHGALL 
DRUGGIST 


S. E. Cor. Pine and Lemon Sts. LANCASTER, PA. 


Our Advertisers are patronizing us—patronize them. 


‘Hbwinka: ‘Technical School 
| DUKE AND CHESTNUT STREETS ; 


_ Established 1889. Over 1 000 Successful Graduates. 

100 Students. 8 Instructors. Many. of the LEADERS. 

in the American Watch and Jewelry desde today receiv- 
ed their training at Bowman, Techiical School. Students 


come thousands of miles to B. T. S. Investgate BoD. fy 


Course in Watchmaking, Engraving and Jewelry Work. 
VISIT THE SCHOOL JOHN J. BOWMAN, Director © 


’ ee 
es. 


Lancaster Business College 


ae school that is conducted in a manner that appeals to indus- . 
trious students. , 


Courses : 


BOOKKEEPING . ‘SECRETARIAL 
STENOGRAPHIC i ACCOUNTING . 
Free Catalog. | 


a. G, DOMMY, Principal — W-.H. DIEHM, Registrar 
48 North Queen Street, Lancaster, Penna. 


